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MOLDERS QUIT
WHEN REFUSED
HIGHER WAGES

CAMBRIDGE CITY, Ind.,, Feb. 1. —
Bertsch & Company, having refused
the demand‘'of their molders for a
wage of $3.00 per day, the latter, with
the exception of two, have quit the
company’s employ, and will seek posi-
tions elsewhere.—.—F. C. Moaosbaugh,

after having been confined to his home
three weeks on account of grip, was
able to be at the Tribune office Mon-
day.....The river and creeks at this
place have receded to such an extent
that danger {8 no longer threatened,
although many of the cellars and base-
ments contain water to the depth of
two and three feet.....Fred Clarke of
Zanesville, Ohlo, was the guest over
! Sunday of Mr. and Mrs. B. F. Miller.
....Mrs., B. F. Griffin has returned
| after a week’'s visit with her son,
' Charles Griffin and wife, at Richmond.
v...The Friday Night club will meet
this week at the home of Miss Mabel
Straughn. The subject of the evening
will be “Greek Catholicism.”....Fred
Huddleston of Indlanapolis has been
spending a few days with his parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Roland Huddleston.. ...
Bdward T. Warfel of Richmond, can-
dlidate for the nomination for county
treasurer, distributed hls cards among
the voters of Cambridge City, Mon-
day.....Robert Krone, while engaged

VP MICLERAND VISITING

in a g@me of basketball at the sawmill
here, on Saturday, was struck by a
falling beam, causing a serious, but
not dangerous, scalp wound, which
required the attention of a surgeon.. ..
Mre. Charles F. Wheeler cntertalned
the Married Ladies’ card club, at her
home in Main street, Friday after
noon. “500" was played at three ta
bles, with Mesdames W. R. Littell, B
A, Carpenter, O. U. Toppin and Fred
Goeble as guests. A two-course lunch:
con was served, the hostess being as-
slsted by Mrs. George Babcock.

The |

Finance Minister in First Trench

TRENCH

This interesting picture shows M. Millerand, the French Minister of Finance, leaving one of
the first line trenches in northern France after a recent tour of inspection. Note that M. Millerand
is wearing one of the new steel helmets supplied to the French troops in the field to guard against
head wounds from hursting shrapnel.

@ INTE . Fitre SERVICE

Helen and Warren Series; |
Story of Their Married Life

“Thirty dollars a week?” repeated

next meeting of the club will be with ' Helen. “Oh, I'm so glad for you!"

Mrs, F. Harvey.....Mr. a nd Mrs. John
5. Peele, who were married at Min-
neapolis on January 24, will make
Cambridge City their place of resi-
dence

BAVIS WILL EXPLAIN
L. H. & P. PURCHASE

Discussion of the proposed southside
bridege and an explanation by Alfred
Bavls, president of the hoard of works
of the proposed purchase by the city
of the Richmond, Light, Heat & Power
company, will be the principal subjects
to be heard at the regular meeting of
the Southside Improvement assocla-
tion tonight,

Members of thee Southwest
mond Improvement association

Rlch-
have

been invited to attend the meeting and
give their views relative to the most
suitable site for the new bridge.

MONTENEGRIN PRINCE
BELIEVED KILLED

“Yes, it does seem princely after
three years of pounding that type
writer. When 1 zave Mr. Richards no-
tice—he offered to raise me to fifteen.”
Laura’'s laugh was harsh. “Generous
of him, wasn't It?”

“You've alwavs been so Dbitter
against him.”
“Why shouldn’'t T be?" defiantly.

“The work 1 did was worth more and
he knew Noew I'm through. Didn't
I glory in telling him!"™

“But these moving picture people—
how did you get in touch with them?"”

“Mr. Carr boarded, where 1 did last
winter. He thought then he could get
me in—but only as an extra. They pay
$5 a day, hut the work's uncertain and
I was afraid to risk it. Last week he
called up and said there was a chance
in the regular company; to come right
over and see AMr. Stanley, the direc-
tor.

“And he engaged you at once?"

“No, I'd no experience except that
one week with the Universal. But they
were to take some pictures in Jersey
the next day, Sunday, and he said he'd
try me out. I was terriffed. I felt ev-
ervthing depended on my work that
day. But it was eloudy and they didn't
do much, so 1 had only one scene.
Monday they put me in stock at thirty

it!

good."

“Oh, you will,” encouraged Helen
warmly. “I know von will.”

“If only I had some clothes! I need
an evening gown desperately. They
lent me one for a supper scene, but it
was a mile too big"

“Why, I'll gladly lend you any of
mine."”

“Oh, T didn’t mean that.” Then im-
petuously. “But if you could—until I
have a chance to get some =

“You know I'd love to. Come in
here, we'll look over what I have."

Her best gowns Helen kepl in the
large hall closet. And now she took
down several from their hangers and
turned them right side out.

“You've so many! enviously. "Oh,
how attractive! [ love this!"” Laura

|

l

TN CE IIIRKO,;

Despatches (romt Rome s=ay that
I'rinece Mirko of Moutenegro is beltev-}
ol to huve been either killed or cap-
tured by the Austrians at Scutari.
PPrinece Mirko igs  the second son of
King Niclholas. He was born at Cet-
tinje on April 17, 1879.

STEAMER  BEACHED

LONDON, Feb, 1.--The Dutch liner
Swpasdijk has been badly damaged aml:
beached, it was announced today. Two !
members of the crew were killed, 1t
is believed that the liner hit a minp.|
‘I'he Maasdijk has been engaged in
traffic between Holland: and South
America. It sailed from Montenegro
for Rotterdam, its home port, on De-
cember 21.

| she whirled about before the mirror,

*Hair Curled This Way
' Looks Naturally Wavy | |

Tonight after you have brushed out
vour halr, dip a clean tooth brush into
some plain liquid silmerine and draw
ft through thé hair, strand by strand.
This is by far the best thing you can
use If yon want your hair to appear
naturally wavy and curly, glossy and
beautiful,

When you behold yourself in the
mirror tomorrow morning, youn will
vow never to go back to the dryving,
devitallzing. curling iron. Liguid sil-
merine ¢ peither sticky nor greasy,
and will not discolor the hair, spot the
scalp, or produce any harmful effect
whatever, A few ounces, which of
course can be had at any drug store,

| ed the blne chiffon over her head.

held up @ pale blue chiffon, with a
knife-pleated underskirt.

“That's old. 1 got that in London
on our first trip, three vears ago. Look
how badly it's worn—the chiffon’s all
pulled in front.

“But that wouldn't show in the pic-

ture. It doesn’t matter if thev're soiled |
or worn, it's only the style and mater- |
' the hall closet and again took out the

fal that show.”

“Try it on,” urged Helen. “No, slr,
vou ecan’'t lie THERE!” lifting Pussy
Purr-Mew from the soft fluffiness of a
white charmeuse.

Slipping out of her gkirt waist and
gkirt, Laura, radiantly expectant, rals-

“Your corset cover's too high,” as
Helen started to hook the gown. “Wait
I ean turn it in."

“0Oh, it's so graceful-—and it just fits
me! I'm wild about it!”

“1t does look well. 1 didn't think we
= ore g0 near the same size.”

“What're_vou two doing in there?”
called Warren, who always resented
being left alone in the evening.

“Laura’s trying on some of my
gowns, She may have to borrow one
for the pictures.” Then impulsively,
“Go let Warren see you in that.”

Azlow with extitement, Laura ran
into the library.

“Great!” laying down his paper.
“Say, that’s stunning on you! Suits
vou hetter than it does Helen.”

Helen knew this was true, but she
shrank from having it put into words.
Though they had been schoolmates,
Laura, with her cloudy hair and vivid
coloring, was several Years younger,
and, beside her, Helen felt suddenly
colorless and old.

When she tried on the mext gown,

then darted off with a jovous “I want
Mr. Curtis to see this one.”

“rrurn around,” commanded Warren.
“Jove, you can wear Helen's clothes
all right. That suits you to a T.”

Helen had grown very quiet. She
was genuinely fond of Laura, but she
could not ‘keep back the vague bitter-
ness that every woman feels towayd
another who is8 younger and more
striking.

As she hooked Laura into the last
gown, she glanced over her shoulder
into the glass. Yes, she looked older,
decidedly older.

1 ghouldn't think of horrowing this
—iU's too new and fresh.”

“(Oh, you wouldn't hurt it.” Helen
tried to be generous.

“No—no, one of the others will do

ren's approval, Helen did not go with
her. Instead she stood waiting by the
dresser, slowly sticking the pins In
the pincushion into a long even row.

“I've had nothing but shirt waists
for so long"—Laura now came in to
be unhooked—"it's & joy to know 1
can wear something else.”

Thoughtfully Helen hung back the
igowns., She ought to give Laura the
i blue one—give it to her outright. She
| could not wear it as it was, and it was
hardly worth a new overskirt.

Had their places been reversed. she
knew that Laura, with her reckless
liberality, would have given it to her
| without a thought.
hard for her to part with her clothes.
| Her desire to hold on to things was a
| failing that she had conetantly to
| strive against,

She had hung up the blue gown, but
now she forced herself to take it down
again.

“Laura, I'm going to give you this.
It's selfish to talk of lending It when
| I've g0 many. No, please don’t,” check-
{ing Laura's effusive thanks. “And
vou'll need some satin slippers.” swept
on by her own generosity. 1 wonder
{if T haven't a pair you can wear. .
| “It doesn't matter how soiled they
iarﬂ."
| “Try these.”
| Laura took off her shoe and sirug-

a week. Now it's up to me to make  2led with the slender white slipper. It |

|

Warren could see hetr now, was Hel
en's thoroughly feminine wish.

“No," ruefully, “I can’t begin to get
it on. I knew I couldn't,” generously.
“But I can buy slippers, the dress is
the main thing."”

“How'll you carry it? In a box? Or
shall 1 just wrap it up?”

“Anyway,” hesitatingly. “I'm wild
about that knife-pleated skirt. Look,
how full it is! Oh, that CAN'T be half-
past ten!"

“That's all right. Warren'll take vou
to the car.”

“No, he won't. I'm not a bit afraid.
Oh, that paper’'s good enough! Don’t
worry about the bundie, I don't cark
what it looks like.”

When she was ready to go, in spite
of her protests, Warren insisted on
going to the car.

At
gratefully. .

“l ecan't tell you how much this
means to me just now. I've got to
make good in the next few weeks, and

having the right kind of clothes will
help.
Left alone, Helen went straight to

gowns, Throwing them on the bed in
her room, she began to try them on.
She had a morbid desire to see hergelf
in them now—to make more definite
the aching comparison that obsessed
her.

Turning on a stronger light, with
pitiless serutiny she noted hér every
defect. Her features were as good and
her profile more delicate than Laura’s,
but her coloringg was less vivid and
her hair less effective.

Helen's hair had always been a trial,
for it was over-fine, clinging and un-
compromisingly stralght. Shaking it
down, she did it up more loosely and
fluffed it out with a comb. Then, rub-
bing her cheeks with her knuckles un-
til they glowed, she stood back from
the mirror to get the full length effect.

In her absorption she had not heard
Warren come in. And now she started
violently as he appeared at the door
of her room.

“Mighty fine that Laura's landed
that job. If she can hold that down for |
a few months—she'll be all right.”

“Yes, I'm so glad. She always
loathed stenography,” gathering up the
dresses from the bed in an effort to
hide the one she had on.

“She's got an expressive face, good
film face, I should say. Never saw her
dolled-up before. Makes a big differ-
ence. Now hurry up, get those things
put away—it's after eleven.

He had turned away without having
noticed Helen's gown. But her relief |
was only momentary, for he promptly
came back.

“Sdy, we'll have to find out when
they run some of those films—"
Then as his glance took in the gown,
“What in thunder! What're you rig-
ging up for—this time of night?"

“Oh, nothing,"” confusedly. “I just
thought I'd try this en,” unhooking it
with nervous fumbling fingers.

But Warren’s keen gaze had pene-
trated her flushed confusion.

“Hello, that's it, eh? Thought Lau-

ra locoked better in thnse duds than
you did? Well you ARE a little nin-
ny!"

just as well.”

wall last for weeks.-—-g&dv.

This time when she ran in for War-

But it was always |-

the elevator she kissed Helen |

“For the love of Mike! Can you beat
that! See here, if there's one thing you
can't sidestep—it's getting old! If
that's all you've got to worry about—
you're blame lucky.”

“Oh, I DREAD to get old!"” passion-
ately. “I can’t bear to feel I'm not as—

Three long strides brought Warren
acrosgs the room.

“Look in there!" pushing her unwil-
lingly in front of the mirror.

Against the dark background of his
shoulder, with her fushed checks and
rumbled hair, Helen looked young
amazingly young—twenty at most.
“Not quite ready for the old ladies’
home, eh? Well, as long as your hair
|and teeth stay in—don't you worry.
| Now let's get to bed."

Copyright, 1916, by the McClure
As soon as Hassan had eaten hisi
breakfast he drove over to the home!
of Kama. And the younger brother
was forgiving enough to welcome him,
show him all his great gifts and even
tell him about the magic drum.
Then he took down the drum and
explained its8 manner of working.

Kama was wise enough not to tell
about the storehouse full of gold, for
he feared it might tempt his brother
to do him harm, but he never thought!
Hassan would try to steal the drum.
But that is just what he did. That
night, when the moon set, Hassan
stole out into the night and, opening
the window, got into the house. In a
few moments he had the drum under
his arm and was running madiy home.
But safe at home he hid it under his
bed, while he thought out what he
could best wish for.

Then he beat upon the drum loudly.
There was a noise, a cloud of smoke
and a voice said: “What does my
master wisgh?"

“l want you to turn the home of my
brother to ashes, to burn his catile
and crops and turn his family out in
rags,” exclaimed the wicked brother.
“Then you are to pile in my court yard
a8 many bags of gold as will make an

|

ECONOMICS SOCIETY
“JITNEY SUPPER”
PLANS ANNOUNCED

BETHEL, Ind., Feb. 1.—The pre
gram has been arranged for the “Jit-
ney Supper” to be given Saturday ev-

Newspaper Syndicate, New York.

a plight. He tried tobxet the sticks to
stop, but they only beat the harder. .
Bol’mm a strong Kick Kama broke. ©%i0& Feb. 5 at the Century ball un
the drum to bits. der the auspices of the Home Econo-
Then he cared kindly for his broth- mics club. The program follows:
er. With the gold in his great store-| Piano solo—Florence Boren.
house he built another palace, bought| Reading-—Evelyn Moore.
other cattle and was soon as happily| Vocal solo, “A Perfect Day"—Gen-
fixed as he had been before. |leve Anderson.
Tomorrow's story—‘"Polly's Pris-| Recitation, “Yo Uebucahnezzah' —
oner.” | Leslie Anderson.

CARBAATO AL, .. | dot it oy
PREDICTS WILSON|

i

| girls' quartet,
Dialogue—Hazel Tharp and Fern Ad-
dleman.

Vocal solo—Miss Hyde.
| Piano duet, “Melody of Love" —
| Florence Boren and Lillle Benbow.
| Recitation, “Down on the Farm” —
Omar Mann.

Pantomime, “Old Kentucky Home"”
—Gladys Anderson.

Comic reading—Mrs. Oliver Spencer.

Duet, “Don’t Know Where I'm Goin™
| —Gladys Anderson and John Davis in
Lcostume.

Numbers will be given hy the Edi
gon phonograph.

R

DENY SIGNING TREATY.

TOKIO, Feb. 1.—The foreign af-

acre of money.”

Hassan rose and went to the window.
He saw the beautiful home of his
brother erumble into ashes, the cattle
destroy in the fields, the crops in
flames and, at last, Kama and hia
vigible hands till they filled the whole

| space and shut out the light.

Poor Kama did not at first know
what had happened to bring on his

top of a hill and saw the bags being

misfortune, but when he reached the |

fairs office Issued a statement today
denying the report from Berlin that
Japan and England have signed a
treaty recognizing Japan's superior
rights in the far east.

The Scots in Ulster first established
linen manufactories during the reign
of James I, and from this beginning
has the business of the present dav
! developed.

|
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: d NE WiLSo,
piled into his brother's vard, he w | = oo i
at once that the whole work waak:‘lfaﬂ Henry Lane Wilson, former United
of his wicked brother and that Has. | States Ambassador to Mexico, who is
son must have stolen the magic drum. | directing the Belgian Reii‘ef work, pre-
- 8o he decided to see .f he could not dicts the failure of the Carranza gov-
get the drum back. Making the chjl. | ernment in. Mexico. In spite of this
dren comfortable in 2 warm cave, h,,!gm‘ﬂruments recognition, says Mr.
set out at dark to the home of his| Wilson, Carranza cannot hope to es-
tablish a firm government in the war
torn country.

PASTOR PROSEGUTES
MOCK COURT CASE

[ TR e INarrs Hase
AT 44 554N
BB ARG Py

FRONT A oL,
oL £

The following named persons will
be the officerz in the mock trial of
David Stephenson, Jr.,, at the Baptist
young people’s social at the home of
J. H. Unthank, 108 Lincoln street, on
Tuesday night: Judge, Martin L.
S Rowe; prosecutor, W. 0. Btovall;
family fleeing in rags. His cruel na-| sheriff, Russell MeMahan; clerk, Miss

|
!

|
|

|

|
{
|
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LAWRENCE SHERAN

The Senate Foreign Relations Com-
mittee now has under consideration
the resolution introduced by Senator
Sherman of Illinois, protesting against
the renewal of the Japanese demands
upon China and requesting President
Wilson to inform Japan that this
country cannot look with indifference
upon Japan’'s policy in the Orient.

SUIT IS DISMISSED.

Suit brought by the Second National |

bank against Margaret and Henry

Smith, as a complaint on a note for

$150, was dismissed in circuit court
this morning, costs paid.

Kidney Medicine Dis-

solves Gravel Stones
Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root sells well
with us because it invariably produces
good results in Kidaey, Liver and Blad-
der troubles. We sold a dollar bottle
to one of the inmates of our Soldiers’
Home near here, and after using it he
brought in about one dozen gravel
stones some as large as a. pea, which
he had passed. He states that he ob-
tained wonderful relief fro mthe use
of Swamp-Root.
ERNEST A. BROWN,
Lafayette, Ind.
Personally appeared before me this
28th of July, 1909, Ernest A. Borwn, of
the Brown Drug Co.. who subscribed
the above statement and mad oath
that the same is true in substance
and in fact,
DAVID BRYAN, Notary Public.

Letter to
Dr. Kilmer & Co.,
Binghamton N. Y.

Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For

You
Bend ten cents to Dr. Kilmer
& Co. Binghamton, N. Y., for
a sample gize bottle. It wiil con-
vince anyone. You will also re

veive a booklet of wvaluablc informa-
tion telling =il about tbe kidpeys and
biudder. When writing, he sure and
mention ‘the Richmond Dally Palla
dium. Regulasr fifty-cent and one-dollar
wize bottles for sale at all drug stores

“E; know Laura's younger, and I
know they did look better on——" her J
olce broke.

~—Adv. I

ture was filled with pleasure. Then, Marjorie Morgan; attorney for de-
101}1:&1513 inte his large court yard, he | fanse. J. H. Unthank. Stephenson is
;?-:thhparg "&E;::;nbiﬁ gir-ngtt)il]‘ir?:“;;?e l::mi::] ' charged with tr}‘inf: to brea‘i_.\irs. Clara
was ll;'ilind the ‘cloudis 6 he ot g Dean out of a hoard bill. The defense
o' thia. seindon e i='ee-:r-e-d in—?her:*?hus already shown its hanfﬂ in ﬁl“'lllnl!
fn his hall sat Hassan drinking wine | up :hp_cia.nn that rhr‘ charge is the
: peay = outgrowth of jealousy.

from a golden goblet and singing loud-|
I¥. On a table at his back. but near o
the window, rested the magic drum.

Kama sprang inside., Seizing the
drum he =ounded a loud rattle on its
hide. There was a thunder that shook
the walls of the palace, a heavy cloud,
of smoke Slled the room and a toud
voice, as 1T angry, cried: “What is|
vour will, master? This is the last|
time voun will have the power to call!
up by the drum.” [

Kama was so angry at his brother
for all his wickedness and for plotting |
more, that he eried cut at once, “Beat |
that man severeiy.”

The drum sticks flew out of Kama's
hands and pitched into Hassan, who
struggled up out of his drunken sleep.
Faster and faster they flew till Hassan |
was blue and black from head to foot.'

Kama was sorry to see his brother,
¢ven though he was so wicked, in such

And the right watch
Hamilton, because the
right time all the time.
a variety — at various p

Croup Relieved in
Fifteen Minutes

he Right Time

for the Right Watch is Now

O. E. Dickinson

] ’__ _ "
| How to Shed a Rough,
Chapped or Bletchy Skin
— —e

]
| »— =
This is what you £hould do to sher a
bad complexion: ESpread evenly over
the face, covering every inch of skin,
a thin layver of ordinary mercolized
wax. Let this stay on over nizht,
washing it off next morning. Repeat
daily until yvour complexion is as clear,

|

soft and beautiful as a roung giri's
This result is ipnevitable, no matter
how soiled or withered the comples
ion. The wax literally absorbs the

filmy surface skin, exposing the love.
1» young skin beneath. The process ix
entirely harmless, so little of the ald
skin coming off at a time. Mercolized
wex is obtainable at any drug store;
one ounce usually suffices, It'e a vou
ftable wonder-worker for rough cha
ped, reddened, blotchy, pimpled, freck-
led or sallow skin.

Pure powered saxolite is excellent
for a wrinkled skin. An ounce af it
dissolved in a hall-pint witch hazel
makes a refreshing wash-lotion. This
renders the skin quite firm and
smooth: indeed, the very first applica-
| tion erases the finer lines; the deeper
jem»s soon follow.—Adv. <

at all times is the
Hamilton tells the
‘We can show you
rices

No need to dose delicate little stomach

with nauseous drugs or aleoholic syrups. |
Simply rub a little Viek's “Vap-O-Rub

Salve over the throat and chest. Theva

pors inhaled Toosen the tough, choking
phlegm and ease the dificult breathing,
One application at bedtime insures a sound
night's sleep. 25¢, 50¢, or §1.00.

VICKS Vs SALVE

for

B

Wood Choppers

-Axes

Saws

Mauls
Wedges
Saw Sets
Saw Handles
Files, Etc.

GOOD SERVIGE

ORNADAY
ARDWARE

616 Main Phone 1251

Read the Offer
Y ial
10} inch

Solid

send us the labels and 85

and inviting
smoke up the house; it bakes

At great

Last year the people of

‘Take advantage of
Get the Karo

USE COOPER’S BLEND

Coffece
COOPER’'S GROLCERY

52 2o Aluminum
89 (entsin(ash

Special Offer to Karo Users

Be Sure To Get Your
arrangement you can get this fire

than the wholesale price.
Go to your grocer, get 50 cents worth of Karo and

minum Griddle by prepaid parcel post

You know Aluminum ware—you know how long it
lasts, how much easierit is to cook with. It doesn’tchip,
it doesn’t rust and it always looks so bright and clean

minum Griddle at a clear saving of $1.40 in cash.
cents (P. O. money order or stamps) atonce, W

Corn Products Refining
P.0. Bz 161 Ca

briddle

and Write T So As to
Aluminum griddle for less

cents and you'll get the Alu-

You don’t have to grease this Aluminum Griddle, it does not

griddle cakes and corn cakes crisp

and light—the way you want your griddle cakes to be. And the
cakes are far more digestible and better flavored

expense we are seeking to place a Karo Aluminuem
Griddle in the homes of all Karousers, sothat Karo—the famous
spread for griddie cakes and wafiles — may be served on the
mont deliciously baked cakes that can be made,

this country used 65,000,000 cans

of Karo—the largest demand ever given any syrup
That showayou what

how much better likeit than any of the old kind of
e this chance to get this m

who know Karo think of it,

send us the labels and 85

New Yok Degt. FX
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